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■SHE following Stones are taken from the Apo- 
cryphal books with a view to introducing 
them to children ; for the quaint but grand 
stories are, as they are told, shut out from the young, 
and yet with their fine morals, their examples of faith 
and trust so vividly portrayed, they cannot fail to 
impress the imagination and set examples to them 
which, clothed in the garb of fiction, will perhaps be 
more easily remembered than if they were mere mat- 
ters of history. 

I hav6 endeavoured to keep as close to the text as 
consistent with my object to make the Stories suitable 
for children. And if my difficult task (for I must 
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acknowledge it has been one) gives a pleasant hoards 
reading to the youngs and leaves on their minds the 
memory of great deeds nobly done, which they will 
strive to imitate, my purpose will be accomplished. 

The faith and obedience of Tobit and his son ; the 
courage, patriotism, and true love of Judith, the purity 
of Susanna, the courage of Daniel and Judas Macca- 
beus, are all subjects for admiration and imitation. 

Esdras, Baruch, Ecclesiasticus, Song of the Three 
Children, and Wisdom, have no settled story attached 
to them which could be attractive to children; but 
they are full of beauties which commend them to older 
readers. The visions of Esdras are very grandly de- 
scribed, and sweet words of comfort and encouragement 
shine in the books of Wisdom and Ecclesiasticus, 
sweeter words than any we could imagine before the 
advent of Him '^ who spake as never man spake.'' 

To parents and children, servants and masters, hus- 
bands and wives — in short, for every situation or trial 
in life — there are words of counsel, of hope, and en- 
couragement in these two books. The second chapter 
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of Ecclesiasticas^ one of the most beautiful, was^ it is 
said^ copied by a favourite servant of Charles the Firsts 
who sent it to him the night before his execution^ and 
is^ with some other chapters of the Apocryphal writings, 
read in our Church service — strong proof of the esti- 
mation in which they were held by the compilers of 
our Liturgy. The principal subject is the continual 
advice to seek wisdom, the wisdom "from above/' of 
which S. James so beautifully writes. 

And the concluding words of the Book of Ecclesias- 
ticus is a text which we should all do well to remember, 
fit companion to the advice which bids us ''not be 
weary in well doing,'' for Jesus the son of Sirach says, 

"Work your work betimes, and in His time He will 
give you your reward." 
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5N the far off " long ago" in that dis- 
tant land sacred to our memories, as 
the birthplace of the Holy Child 
Jesus, there dwelt a man with his family 
leading a pure and holy life, striving in the 
hard times in which he lived, — times when his 
nation abandoning the faith of their fathers, 
were giving way to the practices of the 
heathen, — to influence those about him for 
good not only by warning and advice, but also 
by example. But the evil spirit was stronger 
than the good, and refusing even to listen to 
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God's Messengers, to the prophets who warned 
them to flee from the wrath to come, they went 
on doing what seemed good in their own eyes, 
regardless of consequences. 

This man whose name was Tobit was of the 
tribe of Naphtali, and his father and all his 
people fell away from the good old ways, and 
Tobit alone remained faithful to God, keep- 
ing the commandments and the laws which 
he had learnt of his good grandmother Debo- 
rah (for Tobit's own mother had passed away 
before these troubles came upon her people.) 
Three times a year at the great feasts he jour- 
neyed to Jerusalem to give a tenth of his 
money to the Temple, so that he should not 
appear before the Loed empty, but give as he 
was able, " every man according to the blessing 
with which God had blest him," as Moses 
commanded. 

Leading this pure and holy life, which you 
must think was very difficult amongst the evil 
that surroimded him, Tobit grew to man's 
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estate, and then he chose a gentle Jewish 
maiden for a wife, and together they might 
have passed a happy life in their native village 
home, but alas! the prophecies so unheeded 
were fulfilled at last, and the Jews were torn 
away from their homes and carried captives to 
a distant land, where the rites and ceremonies 
they had neglected could not be held, where 
cruel persecution followed on any attempt of 
the poor unhappy people to return to the wor- 
ship of the God whom they had forsaken, and 
His kindly and wise laws, which they had so 
little regarded. Among those who were thus 
carried captive to the grand city from their 
peaceful village homes, were Tobit, his wife, 
and their son Tobias, but with the patience 
born of his faith Tobit bore his sorrow, and 
instead of idly lamenting the loss of his peace- 
ful home, of his vine, his olive, and fig tree 
beneath which he had sat teaching his little 
child the laws he himself had so well observed, 
he set himself to help his people and to 
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lighten as far as he could the troubles imposed 
on them by the king who held them captive. 

Despised and persecuted, the poor Jews 
were frequently murdered and thrown as dead 
dogs outside the city walls, but the good Tobit 
would steal out at night and bear them to 
some place of burial. 

This coming at last to the ears of the King, 
he ordered poor Tobit to have everything he 
owned taken from him, and he was left with 
only his son Tobias and his wife Anna. 

But still true to his faith and love, Tobit 
continued his tender offices to the dead. And 
one night when he, having buried in its quiet 
resting-place one of his poor persecuted people 
who had been basely murdered, had lain down 
afterwards to sleep outside the wall of his 
home (for by the Jewish law one who had 
touched a dead body must be set apart from 
others for seven days,) some accident befell 
him, and lo, when the bright morning sun 
rose on the city, no longer could the good 
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Tobit rejoice in its glory, for he was blind. 
Thus you see how true it is that " those whom 
God loveth He chasteneth." Poor Anna, his 
wife, and hijs young son were sadly distressed 
at the misfortune that had befallen them, but 
Anna energetically at once sought work at the 
spinning rooms, where women made cloths 
for the merchants, and so helped to maintain 
her afflicted husband. He, with the faith so 
strong in him, sought God in his sorrow, and 
in earnest prayer asked to die or be delivered 
from his burden. 

At the same time, in a city of Media named 
Ecbatane, there dwelt a man named Raguel, 
and his daughter Sara. She had been be- 
trothed to seven husbands, and each had died 
on the night of the wedding, so that Sara was 
naturally pointed at as a murderess, and also 
mocked at by her girl friends as being deemed 
unworthy to be the mother of the Messiah, 
to become which you know was the pride 
and hope of the Jewish maidens. Each one 
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aspired to the honour finally conferred on a 
humble virgin, the betrothed of a poor car- 
penter, to hold in her arms the Infant Jestjs, 
and call him Son. Distracted with grief, Sara 
besought the help which is never called for 
in vain, and God heard her and Tobit too, as 
I will now tell you. 

Sitting in his house in his helpless blindness 
whilst his wife was busied about household 
cares, Tobit, who had prayed that God would 
take him home to Him rather than he should 
live long in this darkness, thought, " If I die, 
what will my son do ?" And he then remem- 
bered that at the beginning of his troubles he 
had entrusted a sum of money to a friend, one 
Gabael, living in Media. 

" I wiU send Tobias," he said, " to fetch it 
ere I die, that I may know he and his mother 
have some support." 

So he called Tobias, who seldom went far 
away from the old blind man, and he came 
and stood before him and said. 
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"Here am I, my father, what wouldst 
thou ?" 

" My son," answered Tobit, " my days are 
numbered. When I am dead, bury me, and 
despise not thy mother, but honour her all the 
days of thy life; and do that which shall 
please her, and grieve her not ; and when she 
is dead, bury her with me in one grave. But 
ere I die," continued the old man, " I would 
have thee go to Rages, in Media, where dwell- 
eth an ancient friend of mine, with whom I 
entrusted ten talents ; go, tell him that thou 
art my son, and that I would know that thou 
art in possession of some little money, before 
I go hence, and be no more seen ; so shall he 
give it imto thee." 

" Pather, speak, not so sadly. Thou hast 
many years before thee, and I pray thou 
mayst see thy son's son, and peace and pros- 
perity yet again in Israel," answered Tobias. 

"Not so, my son; GrOD has denied that 
light and joy shall visit these eyes again in 
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this world. Blessed be the Name of the Loed, 
I am content. He knows what is best for His 
servants. But go thou to Rages, and seek out 
my friend, show him this handwritinff, and he 
wil know thee for n,y son, and give the money 
to thee. But a guide is needful ; go, seek one 
amongst our own people, and bring him to 
me, that I may settle with him for what charge 
he will lead thee to Rages." And raising his 
sightless eyes, with the white film covering 
them, to heaven, he laid his hands on his son's 
head, blessed him, and bid him depart. 

So Tobias went through the streets of the 
mighty city, as his father bade him, passing 
the workshops of the idol-makers, pausing to 
see them chipping out from the large masses 
of marble and stone the figures which the 
youth wondered, as he watched, could ever be 
worshipped as he and his father worshipped the 
God of their fathers ; seeing women busy with 
distaflP and spindle, or embroidering girdles for 
the merchants; looking admiringly on the 



TOBIT. 11 

chariots, with their fiery steeds gaily capari- 
soned, dashing by, or led out for exercise by 
some black slave ; at the grand walls ; at the 
splendid palaces, where on their terraces were 
seated women in their broidered robes and 
golden head-gear, shaded from the burning 
sun by black slaves holding above their heads 
large umbrellas, or fanning them with rich 
fans of brilliant feathers ; and thinking, as he 
watched all the pomp and grandeur and im- 
mense wealth and colossal height and size of 
the buildings, of the threatened destruction of 
it all, when no more should be heard the 
" noise of a whip, or the rattling of the wheels, 
the prancing horses, or the jumping chariots," 
but silence and desolation should reign on the 
doomed city, and the wolves howl amongst its 
waste places ; and suddenly, as these thoughts 
filled his mind, Tobias saw standing before 
him a young man, comely and handsome, who 
smilingly demanded if he was not in search of 
a guide. 
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"Truly am I," he answered; "I need one 
who will conduct me to Rages, in Media." 

"I will," answered the young man, still 
with a strange and wondrous smile on his face. 

" My father would see thee first, so I pray 
thee follow me back to my house," said Tobias. 
And as they walked Tobias told him it was to 
one Gabael he was boimd. 

"I know him well; I have lodged with 
him," answered the man, in a voice of such 
melody, that Tobias wondered who and what 
he was, that he was so unlike all others, and yet 
would undertake to be only a guide. Reach- 
ing their home, Tobias said to his father, 

"Behold, I have found one who will go 
with me, father." 

And his father said, " Call him to me, that 
I may know of what tribe he is, and if he be a 
trusty man to go with thee." 

And the man, stepping nearer to poor blind 
Tobit, said, with that smile, or, as Tobias 
thought as he looked more at him, a strange 
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light on his face, " Dost thou seek for a tribe, 
or family, or a hired man to go with thy son ?" 

" Be not angry, my brother," answered the 
gentle old man ; " I would but know thy name 
and kindred, so as to be satisfied to whose care 
I commit ray son." 

^^I am Azarias, the son of Ananias the 
great, of thy brethren." 

Then was Tobit pleased and satisfied; for 
this tribe, he said, had been faithful to the 
Lord, and he knew he could well entrust his 
dear and only child to his guidance. 

"I will give thee," he said, "a drachm a 
day, and things necessary as to my own son ; 
and if thou returnest safe, I will add yet more 
to thy wages." 

The man readily accepted the oflPer, and 
when Tobit had blessed his son, the two de- 
parted, but Anna could not be comforted, 
she could see no reason for sending, thus far, 
her son away from her. And as with stream- 
ing eyes she saw him depart, she reproached 
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Tobit, accusing him of too much love for 
money ; they had enough, why crave for more, 
and send to seek it, her son, the light of the 
house, whose face she knew she should never 
see again ? 

"Say not so," said the patient old man; 
" the angel of the Lobd will watch over him, 
and he will return in safety." 

So Anna turned into the house, and went 
back to her spinning, and prayed God for her 
son. 

He and his guide started bravely on their 
journey ; • and reaching at evening a village on 
the banks of the Tigris, where they were to 
lodge for the night, they went to bathe in the 
river, and a large fish suddenly leapt out of the 
water as though it would have devoured him. 

" Take it," said Azarias, " kill and open it, 
and take out the liver and gall and heart, and 
place them safely in thy pouch ; the fish we 
will have roasted for our supper." 

Tobias did simply as his guide told him, for 
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it seemed to him as though he must obey him 
who spoke in so sweet, yet commanding a 
tone, and in whose face a light seemed ever 
shining, and they abode there by the banks of 
the great river until morning dawned; and 
then pursued their journey ; and as they went, 
Tobias asked for what reason Azarias had bid 
him preserve the heart, liver, and gall of the 
fish. 

"Touching the heart and liver,'* he an- 
swered, " if any be tormented by the devil and 
his evil spirit, these burnt before him will 
drive them away; and for the gall, that is 
good to anoint the eyes of a man which has 
whiteness in his eyes ; it will take it all away, 
and he shall see." 

And Tobias thought then of his father, and 
was glad to think he might perchance bring 
liim home that which would restore light and 
gladness to him once more. And then Azarias 
said, for the lad was silent awhile,, thinking of 
his poor blind father, " Thou wilt know soon 
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why I have bid thee take the heart and liver 
also against evil spirits. We will not proceed 
to Bages to-day, but I will lead thee to a house 
in Ecbatane, wherein dwelleth Baguel and 
his daughter Sara. She is thy cousin, and 
thou shalt have her for a wife, for she is of 
thine inheritance, and her face is fair and 
comely to behold, her eyes are as the eyes of 
the wild deer in the forest, her lips red and 
beauteous as the petals of the rose, and her 
hair black and glossy as the raven's wings; 
she is wise also, and like unto her of whom 
Solomon said, * her price is above rubies.' " 

"I know of her," answered Tobias, "but 
she is haunted by evil spirits. Seven husbands 
has she killed, or at least the evil one who has 
possession of her." 

" Have no fear," answered Azarias, " for his 
sake did I bid thee bring with thee the heart 
and liver of the great fish : bum them on the 
embers before thy bride, and the devil will flee 
at once." 
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So they came to the house where Baguel 
dwelt with his wife and daughter, and when 
Azarias told him that Tobias was of the sons 
of Naphtali who were captives in Nineveh, 
and Tobit was his father, he fell on his neck 
and wept and blessed him, saying, " Thou art 
the son of a good man, and hast in my dwell- 
ing a hearty welcome.'* And he called to his 
wife, Edna, and bade her heartily welcome the 
son of his old friend, and set before him a 
repast of the best that the house afforded ; and 
whilst she and her daughter and the maidens 
hastened to prepare the viands, Tobias and 
his guide sat together with Baguel, and then 
Tobias bid Azarias tell him what he had said 
regarding his daughter. 

A shadow passed over the face of Baguel as 
he answered, " It is meet and right that thou 
shouldst wed thy cousin, but, alas ! seven times 
have I given her a husband, and each on the 
night of the wedding has been found dead. It 
is said that she is beloved by Asmodeus, the 
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evil one, and that he will allow her no earthly- 
husband. Thou canst not wed her with this 
knowledge, my son, canst thou ?" 

" I have no fear,*' aiiswered Tobias, " and 
I will eat no meat, until this matter is agreed 
on between us ;" for the fair face and form of 
the beauteous Jewish maiden had won his love 
at once, and the charm with which his strange 
guide had provided him prevented his feeling 
any fear of the dread spirit. 

So Baguel called his daughter Sara, and 
taking her by the hand he led her to Tobias, 
and said, " Take her, she is thine ; take her 
home to thy father." 

And he blessed them both. But he and his 
wife wept, even as he blessed them, for full 
surely they believed this youth in all the 
pride and strength of manhood would be a 
corpse ere morning dawned. 

With heavy hearts they went to rest that 
night; but heaviness passed away with the 
clouds of night, and joy came with the mom- 
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ing ; for before the anxious parents, stood their 
young guest the husband of their darling child, 
well and bright as the golden dawn itself, ready 
to take his wife home to his aged parents. 

The joy of Baguel was great, and falling 
on his knees he uttered a heartfelt prayer of 
thanksgiving. 

Tobias had done as his guide had bidden 
him, and burnt on the embers in Sara's room 
the heart and liver of the fish. And a great 
smoke had arisen, and Tobias believed in the 
words that Azarias had spoken, that the evil 
one should smell it and leave the place for 
ever. But besides this strange advice Azarias 
had bid him do one thing in which Tobias had 
still more faith, which was to kneel, together 
with his bride, to the God of Israel, and pray 
His blessing on them and His protection. So 
with the smoke of the •burning embers rising 
up as incense, kneeling side by side, and hand 
in hand, the young couple poured forth a 
prayer for the Divine protection. 
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Fourteen days of gaiety and feasting fol- 
lowed, for Baguel would not hear of Tobias 
leaving him to go even on his father's errand 
to seek Gabael and procure the money^ 

Therefore Tobias bade Azarias go to find 
him, for he feared that his father would be 
anxious for his safety if they longer delayed 
their journey home. So with a servant and 
two camels Azarias arrived at the house of 
Gabael, and lodging with him one night, 
brought him back to join the wedding guests, 
and greet his old friend's son, bringing with 
him the money, according to the desire of 
Tobit. 

The last day of the feasting and rejoicing 
ended, the young couple prepared to return to 
Nineveh. Glad as Edna and Kaguel were that 
their daughter had found a husband of their 
own inheritance, and that in her doing so, the 
curse that had rested on them, as it seemed, was 
removed, they could not forbear from mingling 
tears with their blessings as the bridal pro- 
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cession moved away ; for they knew how they 
should miss the sweet bright presence in their 
home, and could not refrain from mingling 
tears with their blessings ; and long would the 
memory of the lovely bride, with her crown of 
white flowers resting on her dark glossy hair, 
remain on the minds of her parents. 

Raguel had given Tobias half his goods, 
servants, cattle, and money. And so a goodly 
party went forth from Ecbatane : ten camels, 
superbly caparisoned, bearing first the bride 
and bridegroom ; Azarias mounted on another 
immediately behind, servants walking by 
others, laden with bales of goods, the meek- 
eyed cattle bringing up the rear, driven by 
their herdsmen. And standing together, the 
aged parents watched them, waited till the 
last vestige of them had disappeared, till the 
clouds of white dust they had disturbed had 
passed away; and re-entering their house, 
Raguel laid his hand tenderly on the arm of 
his wife, and said, 
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" Be not disquieted ; I have committed our 
daughter unto him of special trust, and he 
will not entreat her evil." 

As the bridal procession neared the city, 
Azarias said to Tobias, 

" Let us hasten on to prepare thy father for 
the coming of thy bride. And so that he shall 
see her, take in thy hand the gall of the fish, 
and touch his eyes, so shall the film pass from 
them, and he shall see thee and her, and be 
glad." 

With trembling limbs and eager beating 
heart Tobias hurried through the city, followed 
by Azarias. 

No longer did he linger on his way as when 
he sought a guide. Full now of hope and joy, 
the thought of the downfall of empires, the 
ruin and desolation of cities, had given place 
to visions of brightness, to^ his father's dear 
eyes once more restored to sight, his beautiful 
bride clasped in his mother's arms. So they 
neared the house, and Anna, who from the 
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housetop, since sunrise, had wearily watched 
for her son, flew down to meet him with a cry 
of joy which Tobit knew full well could have 
but one meaning, and even in his helplessness 
staggered forward to meet his son. 

But for that good son's ready aid the poor 
old man would have fallen, but starting for- 
wards Tobias caught him, and placing at once 
on his eyes the gall, the mist like magic dis- 
appeared and he beheld his son. What joy, 
what raptilre! his prayer was answered, and 
raising his eyes with their recovered sight to 
the sky above him, he uttered a cry of thanks- 
giving. Then going forth with his son to the 
gate of the city, and met by hearty congratu- 
lations of many a kindly neighbour on the 
recovery of his sight, and uttering continual 
thanksgiving and praise himself, he met his 
daughter-in-law, whom he welcomed with a 
hearty blessing, and led her home to be greeted 
by her people and her tribe, and be feasted as her 
parents had honoured and feasted her husband. 
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At the end of the seven days' festival, Tobit 
said to his son, 

"Thou must now give the wages to thy 
guide, and more than we said, for he has done 
well by thee." 

"Truly, my father,'* replied Tobias, "he 
has done more than well, and half the money 
I went to fetch would not be too rich payment. 
Has he not got me my wife and healed thee ?" 

" True, my son, thou shalt do what seemeth 
good in thy sight." 

So they called Azarias. And Tobias offered 
him the half of the money, but he motioned it 
away. And the strange light in his face grew 
more glorious, and a nimbus of light spread 
round his head as he answered, 

" I am Eaphael, the Angel of God," and 
they threw themselves on their faces in silent 
adoration as these words fell like low-toned 
music on their ears. 

"Tear not," continued the Angel, "your 
prayers and Sara's were heard alike, and I 
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was sent by the Most High to aid you both. 
Now thine eyes are opened, and thou, Sara, art 
a happy bride, my mission is ended," and he 
vanished from their sight, and they rose from 
the ground and gave thanks to God. And 
Tobit said, laying his hands on his children's 
heads, " Verily we have found favour in the 
sight of the Lord. Blessed be God that 
liveth for ever, and blessed be His kingdom." 
And then they knelt and prayed, and rose 
from their knees filled with an awful joy at 
this great mercy which had been shown them, 
this great honour done them, that one of 
God's holy Angels should have been sent to 
keep special watch over Tobias and bring him 
home in safety, that the prayers of the young 
Jewish maiden and the old man in his poverty 
and captivity should have been thus heard and 
answered. 

Tobit lived after this in peace and pros- 
perity till he was 158 years old, and on his 
death-bed he desired his son to go when he 
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was deceased to Media, as he knew the pro- 
phecy spoken by Jonah would too truly be 
verifiigd, and that the mighty city of Nineveh 
should be utterly destroyed, 

"Wherefore now, my son," he continued, 
" consider what alms doth, and that if thou 
turn not thy face from any poor man, the face 
of the Lord shall not be turned away from 
thee, and that into whatsoever troubles the 
righteous shall fall, the Lohd will deliver him 
out of all." 

Thus saying the old man fell back, and 
went to seek his well-earned rest. Soon after 
his death, his wife too passed away, and then 
Tobias took Sara and his six little sons, and 
they went back to Media to the home of 
Raguel and Edna, showing with pride to their 
grandparents, you may suppose, their six noble 
boys : there he became old with honour, and 
buried his father-in-law and his mother-in- 
law, inheriting their substance and his father 
Tobit's, ending a long term of honourable and 
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happy life, and seeing ere he died the prophecy 
in which his father believed verified, the total 
destruction of the proud and mighty city of 
Nineveh. 

By our sides, dear children, walk Angel 
guides. Let us not scare them from us by 
unholy ways or unholy company, but let the 
sweet incense of heartfelt prayer keep from us 
all evil, and the bitterness which mingles with 
all our lives anoint our eyes, so that we may 
see gladly the Love which guides and comforts 
us even in its chastening. 



Susanna. 



SUSANNA. 



JN the great city of Babylon, a city 
which for size and magnificence has 
never been surpassed, there dwelt a 
Jew named Joachim. He had been brought 
there with the rest of his people when their 
own city of Jerusalem was made desolate by 
the great Babylonian conqueror, and the Jewish 
nation became his captives, their beautiful 
temple destroyed, and all the magnificent or- 
naments of gold and precious stones taken 
from it to Babylon. 
Who gazing now on the site of this once 
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mighty city could imagine its former gran- 
deur ; its walls, in thickness 87 feet, in height 
350 feet, and in compass 60 miles! They 
were built in the form of a square, and on 
every side of this great square were twenty- 
five gates of brass ; between every two of these 
were towers, and four at the four comers; 
outside these walls was a deep ditch or moat 
filled with water. From the twenty-five gates 
went twenty.five streets, each fifteen miles 
long ; and besides these were four half- streets, 
with houses only on one side, which went 
round the four walls of the city. The houses 
were three and four stories high, richly orna- 
mented, most of them with spacious gardens, 
and in one of them dwelt Joachim. 

Near his own house dwelt one Chelcias and 
his wife and his beautiful daughter Susanna. 
Brought up by her parents in the strict faith, 
following the law of Moses with unquestioning 
obedience, the fair maiden was famed through- 
out the city for her beauty, her purity, and 
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modesty. Joachim, knowing that a " virtuous 
woman is a crown to her husband," sought 
the lovely Jewish maiden to wed, and receiving 
the consent of her parents, Susanna became 
his bride. 

So as ste had walked in the right way in 
her parents' home, in her husband's she was 
equally honoured and respected. Their house 
was one of the most beautiful in the city, with 
spacious gardens and fountains, rare plants, 
and grand trees ; terrace raised above terrace, 
with broad flights of stone steps, on which 
costly plants and flowers shed their radiance 
and their perfume ; and on the top of all was 
an engine, or kind of pump, by which water 
was drawn from the river to water the whole 
garden. 

Magnificent trees, palms, and mastics, and 
oaks, spread their branches over the grounds, 
shading them in the summer from the fervent 
heat of the sun, and the soft winds stirring 
their leaves, mingled their pleasant whisper- 

D 
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ing with the sound of the cooing of the doves 
and the trickling of the fountains. At one part 
of the gardens was a marble bath hidden by 
trees and shrubs, myrtles and roses, olive-trees, 
fig-trees, and pomegranates, where Susanna 
and her maidens were wont often to bathe. 

Now, amongst the many who had admired 
and spoken words of flattery to Susanna were 
two " elders," or judges, whom Joachim made 
always welcome at his house, and entreated 
hospitably ; but these wicked men, in return 
for all the kindness of their host, tried to dis- 
turb his happy household, and make him mis- 
trust his beautiful faithful wife. In wicked 
revenge and jealousy, inasmuch as she had 
given her love to Joachim, and not to them, 
they determined to destroy her. And as the 
evil spirit is at times permitted to make oppor- 
tunities for those who serve him, it chanced 
that Susanna one sultry day went into the 
garden, and tempted by the refreshing look of 
the water, said to her two maidens, 



SUSANNA. 35 

" Go fetch me two washing-balls and oil, for I 
shall bathe, and shut closely the garden-doors." 

Now these wicked men were hidden in the 
thick bushes, so that she saw them not; but 
they saw and heard her — heard her give the 
order to leave her, and close the gates; and 
hastening away, they followed the maids, and 
told them that Susanna had only sent them 
away for an excuse, because she had appointed 
to meet there in the garden one whom she 
loved better than her husband, whom for his 
wealth alone she had married. 

The maids, who loved her, as all others did, 
could scarcely believe this ; but as these men 
were judges, and great men in the land, they 
felt it must be true, and were very sad for 
their beautiful mistress, — sad because they had 
lost their faith in her, still more sad because 
they knew that by their law, if these judges 
told of her, she would be condemned to death. 

All innocent of this plot against her, Su- 
sanna was walking back into the house when 
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the two men met her and threatened to bring 
this cruel, unjust accusation against her. Too 
brave, too pure, and innocent to be frightened 
by their threats, Susanna with a smile of dis- 
dain passed them and went into the house 
where she had lived a loved and honoured wife, 
with no fear, only trust in the God whom she 
had always worshipped in spirit and truth, 
and in whose protection she had perfect faith . 
But, alas, this faith was to be sorely tried, for 
the next day she was summoned before these 
judges charged with a crime which made her 
well nigh sink with shame and sorrow. 

The parents who had so loved her and been 
so proud of her would not believe one word of 
this cruel accusation, and with anger and in- 
dignation against her accusers and pity for 
her, went in with her to the room where these 
evil men were to sit in judgment on her. 

Holding her children by her hand and fol- 
lowed by all her kindred, Susanna entered, 
veiled as usual, but these cruel men insisted 
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that she should uncover her beautiful face, so 
that her guilt might be more plainly seen 
by the changes in her countenance ; so flush- 
ing and paling by turns under their impu- 
dent gaze, the sweet true wife and mother 
stood to listen to the charge brought against 
her. ^ 

So true and simple seemed the evidence, 
that the whole assembly believed it, but she 
weeping, raised her dark soft eyes to Hea- 
ven, and silently thus signified her trust 
in the Lord her God. But when the judg- 
ment was passed on her, the fatal sentence of 
death — death by stoning, she cried with a loud 
voice, " Oh ! everlasting God, that knowest 
the secrets and knowest all things before they 
be ; Thou knowest that they have borne false 
witness against me, and behold I must die, 
whereas I never did what these men have 
maliciously invented against me." And the 
Lord heard her voice, as He heareth all who 
call on Him in faith, nothing doubting. 
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Dim with tears were all eyes as the fair 
Jewish woman was led forth for execution, 
when a loud voice from among the crowd 
arrested them. 

**0n my head shall not the blood of this 
woman rest." And forcing his way into the 
open space, a young man stood before them, 
and with an air of authority which com- 
manded respect and attention, said, " Are ye 
such fools, ye sons of Israel, that without 
further examination or knowledge of the 
truth, ye have condemned a daughter of 
Israel ? Return again to the place of judg- 
ment, for they have borne false witness against 
her." 

So turning again in haste, the elders said 
unto him, "Come sit down among us and 
show us of this matter, seeing God Himself 
hath appointed thee judge." 

And a murmur went amongst the crowd 
that surely this was Belteshazzar, the favourite 
of the King, the interpreter of dreams, wiser 



SUSANNA. 89 

than the magicians and astrologers, they must 
hear him. 

And standing up amongst the whole crowd, 
his grand and noble countenance undaunted 
and undismayed, though he was opposing these 
men who were judges in the land, he said, 

" Let these her accusers come before me, one 
at a time ; put the other far asunder." And 
as he turned and looked firmly with his true 
brave eyes in the face of the man who stood 
trembling before him, he said, 

" thou that art waxen old in wickedness, 
now thy sins which thou hast committed afore- 
time are come to light, for thou hast pronounced 
false judgment, and hast condemned the inno- 
cent, and hast let the guilty go free, albeit the 
LoED has said, 'The innocent and righteous 
shalt thou not slay.* Now speak the truth, 
when thou and thy friend saw Susanna in the 
gardens with one who was not her husband, 
tell me under what tree thou didst see them 
sitting ?" 
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With white and trembling lips the cow- 
ardly false accuser, shunning the gaze of the 
young man, gasped forth, " Under a mastic 
tree." 

" Thou hast lied," answered the young judge, 
" and the angel of God waits to punish thee ; 
put him aside, and let the other come forth;" 
and when the other accuser stood trembling 
and abashed before him, he said, " Think not 
to deceive me, I know thee well, and thine 
evil ways, how thou hast led to wrong doings 
some who feared thee, and for fear did thy 
bidding; but this fair and noble and brave 
daughter of Judah hath defied thee, therefore 
wouldst thou bring on her this shame and sor- 
row P speak, dog, and say in what part of the 
garden didst thou see Susanna P" 

" Under the holm tree, by the marble bath," 
said the man, in a voice which shook with terror. 

" It had been better thou hadst been in the 
same story with thy fellow. Seize them both, for 
^e have heard them speak lying words, and do 
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with them according to our law. They have 
digged a pit for others, and have fallen into it 
themselves : away with them." As he finished 
speaking, all the assembly cried with a loud 
voice, " Blessed be God Who saveth those who 
trust in Him." 

And the two wicked elders were bound and 
taken away^ and put to death, suffering the 
penalty of those who break God's laws and 
bear false witness one against another. 

The people were right ; it was Belteshazzar 
who had given this righteous judgment and 
saved Susanna. He had come a captive to 
Babylon, chosen with three others for their 
noble birth and handsome faces, and skill in all 
wisdom, and knowledge, and science, to live 
in the palace, and be always about the person 
of the King. But the oflB.cer, who had been 
charged to procure them had changed their He- 
brew names of Daniel, Hananiah, Mishael, and 
Azarias, to Belteshazzar, Shadrach, Meshach, 
and Abednego. But above them all in know- 
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ledge and in fearless faith and trust in God 
was Daniel. 

With what joy was poor Susanna welcomed 
by her husband and all her kindred can be 
well imagined, and the fame of Daniel's righ- 
teous judgment spread throughout the land, 
so that from henceforth he was held in great 
respect by all people. 

Still the penalty which too often has to be 
paid for success or popularity Daniel had to 
pay. His favour with the King and the admira- 
tion of the people awoke in the minds of some 
the evil spirit of jealousy ; and so these per- 
sons came to the King, and told him how 
that the men whom he held in such honour 
despised him and set him at nought. 

So it was that they were cast into a fiery 
furnace, but saved alive by the God in whom 
they trusted, and promoted to still higher 
honour by the King, who said and believed by 
this miracle that there was "no other God 
who could deliver after this sort." 



SUSANNA. 48 

More than ever did Joachim love and ho- 
nour his heautiful wife, who had thus passed 
so severe a test, and proved so well her 
love and faith. And prouder than ever were 
Chelcias and his wife of the daughter who 
knew so well how to honour her father and 
mother. 



%ttnm. 



JUDITH. 



PANY, many years ago, in the city of 
Bethulia> Bituated on the mountains 
above the plains of Esdraelon, there 
lived a beautiful Jewish woman, whose name 
was Judith. She had married a rich man, 
whom she fondly loved, and of her own tribe 
and kindred; and in their beautiful home, 
with its vineyards and cornfields, where the 
big-eyed oxen " trod out the com," and the 
goats on the sides of the mountain nibbled the 
short sweet herbage, she passed her pious 
peaceful life; but sudden sorrow came to 
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her, and her happy life had a stidden end- 
ing. 

When the burning rays of the Eastern sun 
had ripened the barley, and in the field Ma- 
nasses, her husband, stood watching his men 
binding the sheaves of the rich ripe com, to 
carry into his storehouse, the " fervent heat" 
struck upon his head, and he fell forward dead. 
Borne in to his wife by his terrified labourers, 
he who had gone out in the morning in the 
pride of his great possessions, and she his 
beautiful wife who had waited and watched for 
his return, were to meet on earth no more. 
Poor beautiful Judith, she made a tent on the 
top of her house, and covering her widow's 
garments with sackcloth, wept and fasted, and 
mourned her dead love, — companied only by 
one waiting woman to whom she gave the 
government of all things that she had, and 
who in turn faithfully loved and served her 
mistress. 

She had been a widow some two or three 
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years, going nowhere out of her home save to 
the festivals and solemn days of the house of 
Israel, when news was spread through the 
city that the army of the Assyrians headed hy 
Holofernes, to whom Nabuchodonosor had 
given the command, was about to besiege th^ 
city. 

The devastation and destruction of the beau- 
tiful city of Ecbatane by the fierce and war- 
like Nabuchodonosor, King of Assyria, with 
the cruel ravages he and his vast army had 
wrought in the plains of Damascus and Meso- 
potamia, killing all who resisted or opposed 
him, had filled with terror all the Jewish na- 
tion, and Joachim the High Priest wrote from 
Jerusalem to the inhabitants of Bethulia, de- 
siring them to keep and guard all the ap- 
proaches from the hill country, and to pray 
and fast and put sackcloth on their loins, and 
to entreat earnestly the help of God against 
this mighty conqueror. 

This coming to the ears of Holofernes, he 

E 
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was very wroth, and calling together the 
princes, governors, and captains, he addressed 
them thus : 

" Tell me now, ye sons of Chanaan, who this 
people is that dwelleth in the hill country, 
and what are the cities they inhabit, wherein 
is their power and strength, and what king is 
set over them, or captain of their army ?" 

Then one of the captains of the Ammonites 
whose name was Achior, stepped forth, and 
said, 

"Let my lord hear now a word from the 
mouth of thy servant. These people are a 
great people, defended by a GrOD whom they 
worship, and who when they were in bondage 
to King Pharaoh, the Egyptian King, worked 
many wonders to deliver them out of his hand, 
and made at length a passage through the Bed 
Sea for them to escape ; but afterwards they 
forsook His worship, and they were destroyed 
in many battles and were led away captives to 
a strange land ; but now they are returned to 
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their GrOD who can thus mightily defend f hem : 
so let not my lord venture against them, or we 
shall be a reproach before all the world." 

As he thus ended, loud murmurs arose from 
the host of men gathered round the tent, and 
with one accord they laughed to scorn the 
words of the Ammonite. 

" Afraid of such as these !" they said, " they 
have no strength nor power ; let us go up at 
once. Lord Holofernes, and speedily destroy 
these people who boast in the help of a God 
we know not." 

'* Yes, yes," clamoured the whole multitude, 
" let us go up at once." 

Then Holofernes rose, and when the noise 
of the many voices was silenced, he said to 
Achior, 

"Who art thou that hast dared to warn 
us o^ the people Israel, and bid us not war 
against them because their God will defend 
them? who is God but Nabuchodonosor ? 
We will destroy them utterly. Our horses 
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shall trample on and crush them, and there 
shall be no more on the earth a people who 
dare to defy the great King. As for thee, 
hireling of the Ammonites," he said, " who hast 
dared to speak of this people, thou for thy 
punishment shalt be carried to their city of 
Bethulia, and they shall do with thee as it 
seemeth good in their eyes, for thou shalt see 
my face no more, nor thy kindred, nor thine 
own people;" and turning to the servants 
who waited in his tent, he bid them bind 
Achior and carry him to Bethulia, and deliver 
him into the hands of the people of Israel. 
From the watch-tower on the city walls the 
peaked caps of the Assyrians were suddenly 
seen by the anxious watchers, and giving the 
alarm, they seized their weapons of war, their 
spears, their swords, and javelins, their slings 
and stone bows, and hurried to the top of the 
hill to drive back their enemies. Stones flung 
from the slings were hurled down on them, 
till casting Achior down, bound as he was, 
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the Assyrian servants fled back to the camp, 
leaving Achior to the mercy of the Israelites. 

And as he lay there helpless, dreading every 
moment to be seized and murdered, he sud- 
denly heard footsteps and voices coming down 
the mountain, coming to the wells beside which 
they had laid him, women, he hoped, coming to 
draw water. Perhaps they would have pity 
upon him and release him. No, they were 
men, soldiers armed. There was no hope 
then, he must die. Still it was better than to 
lie there at the mercy of the wild dogs and 
jackals that prowled at night outside the city, 
better to fall into the hands of men than, 
that. 

But to his surprise as he lay still with closed 
eyes he heard a kindly voice say, 

"Why have they brought this poor man 
and laid him here ? Did they think us cow- 
ardly dogs to slay this defenceless stranger, 
bound and helpless ? How could we do such a 
thing, and sin in tha sight of God? let us 
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loose him and see if he will go with us to our 
Governor, if not he shall return unharmed to 
his own kindred/* 

"Thou speakest well and wisely, Ben 
Ismael," said another voice. "Let us loose 
him, so shall the blessing of our God rest 



on us." 



And Achior opening his eyes, looked up in 
the faces of the two men who were unloosing 
the tight cords which had bound him, and 
thanking them heartily, said he was quite 
willing to go before their Governor, as by so 
doing perhaps he might save their city from 
their enemies. 

So they took him and led him before Ozias 
and Chabris, and Charmis, the governors of the 
city and they called together the ancients of the 
city and their young men, and their women, 
and placing Achior in the midst, they bade him 
tell how it was he had been dealt with by 
Holofemes. And Achior told all, and when 
he had made an end of speaking, Ozias praised 
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him exceedingly, and took him to his own 
house and treated him like an honoured 
guest. 

In the meanwhile Holofernes was more 
than ever determined to subdue a people who 
he was thus told would defy him, and the 
next day gave orders that the whole of his 
vast armies and all the allies should proceed 
to the valley of BethuUa and camp there, 
surrounding them on all sides, as they might 
well do with a hundred thousand foot soldiers 
and twelve thousand horse, and the baggage 
and the tents, a vast multitude eager to de- 
stroy and powerful to do so. 

Prom their towers the poor terrified people 
saw in the plains below the gathering of this 
mighty army, the brass helmets, the coats of 
mail, the targets between their shoulders, the 
spears in their hands, and arrows in their 
quivers; the horses pawing and tearing up 
the ground, brilliantly caparisoned with golden 
bridles adorned with tassels, and golden orna- 
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ments on their heads, and collars bearing each 
a bell^ which as they moved clanged and 
jingled in the still air ; the white tents dotted 
about, one larger than the rest, from which 
floated a standard, proclaiming it to be that of 
the great general himself. All this the poor 
Israelites saw from their watch towers, and 
saw moreover that their enemies had sur- 
rounded their wells with artful stratagem, so 
that if all other means of defeating them 
failed, the need of water would make them 
yield at last. 

Alasl too well had the cruel conquerors 
calculated. And while the vast army lay at 
the foot of the hill, eating and drinking, and 
making an attack on the city, the poor besieged 
people were perishing for thirst — their cisterns 
were all dried, and the children were wailing 
and crying, and the women fainting in the 
streets, and the sick and fevered dying^ for a 
drop of cold water to wet their parched lips. 
Then with one consent the people came to the 
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governors, and implored them to give in. "It 
is better," they argued, " to be made a spoil 
for them than to die for thirst ; for we will be 
his servants, that our souls may Uve, and not 
see the death of our infants before our eyes, 
nor of our wives." 

Then Ozias rose and said, " Brethren, be of 
good courage ; let us yet endure five days, in 
the which space the Lord our God may turn 
His mercy to us, for He will not forsake us 
utterly. And if these days pass, and there 
come no help unto us, I will do according to 
your word." And so back to their homes, 
weary and sad at heart, the poor people betook 
themselves. 

In her own grand and luxurious home the 
beautiful widow Judith had heard of the perils 
of the city, and done her best to help the suf- 
ferers and encourage them to be brave and 
patient. So when she heard that the people 
had thus been to Ozias, and he had promised 
to give up the city in five days, she sent her 
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waiting- woman to bid the governors come to 
her; and as she was honoured beyond all 
women in the city, they came readily at her 
bidding. She was reclining on the divans 
which were all down the magnificent inner 
room, with its walls inlaid with ivory, its 
floors of marble; her maid at her feet, fan- 
ning her with a fan of peacocks' feathers, with 
jewelled handle; silk curtains of embroidery 
hung before the entrance of the court, wherein 
a marble fountain stood, in which the turtle- 
doves had been wont to perch and drink ; but 
no sparkling water tossed its jets into the air 
now, nor caught and trifled with the sunbeams, 
nor made its pretty rippling music, or dashed 
its cool drops on the dark faces of the slaves 
who lay about on the cool pavement, their gold 
anklets and bracelets gleaming on their dusky 
skins. The fountain was still now, and the 
birds sat with drooping wings, and sorrow and 
silence pervaded the house of the widow, as 
it did throughout the besieged city. 
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"What is thy business with us?" asked 
Ozias, when they were ushered into the pre- 
sence of Judith. 

" I would, oh ! ye governors," she answered, 
" speak with you concerning this oath which 
you have made to the people. I would bid 
you pause ere you forsake the Loed our God. 
Does not He know what He shall do with His 
own? B;emember what things He did for 
Abraham, for Isaac, and Jacob; and take 
fresh heart, and bid the people wait for the 
LoED, wait patiently for Him. He scourgeth 
those whom He loveth, to admonish them. 
Let us pray to Him, and call upon Him to 
help us, and He will hear us." 

Then said Ozias unto her, "All that thou 
hast spoken, thou hast well said, and none 
may gainsay thy words ; but the people were 
very thirsty, and compelled us to make this 
oath to them, which we may not break. There- 
fore, now, pray thou for us, because thou art 
a godly woman, and the Loed will send us 
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rain to fill our cisterns, and we shall feint no 



more." 



Then answered Judith, and said, "Hear me, 
and I wiU do a thing which shaU resound 
throughout all nations. Ye shall stand in the 
gate of the city this night, and I wiU go forth 
with my waiting-woman, and within the days 
that ye have promised to deUver the city to 
our enemies, the Loed will visit Israel, and 
the city shall be delivered. But ask me ^no- 
thing, for I will not teU you what I shall do 
until it is accomplished." 

" Go in peace, and the Lobd God go before 
thee to take vengeance on our enemies," an- 
swered Ozias. And the three governors took 
their leave, and Judith then fell on her knees 
and prayed fervently that God would hear her 
prayer for Israel, and bless and prosper her 
in what she purposed doing; then with the 
help of her maid she took oflf her widow's 
garments, and anointed herself with precious 
ointments, and braided her long glossy black 
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hair, binding it with the jewelled fillet or tire 
which in the glad days of her early marriage 
she wore to please her husband ; and the gar- 
ment with its rich fringe, and sandals on her 
feet, and her bracelets and her chains, her 
ear-rings and all her ornaments, adorning her- 
self in all her riches, so that she should be 
attractive in the eyes of all men. Then she 
took a bottle of wine and a cruse of oil, and 
filled a bag with parched corn and lumps of 
figs and fine bread, so she folded all these 
things together, and gave them to Naomi; 
and when the moon rose on the city, Judith 
and she started forth on their mysterious 
errand, and went towards the gate, where she 
expected to meet the governors, for the gates 
were locked at night, and without authority 
no one could pass through. True to their 
promise, they were there awaiting her, but for 
a moment they could give her no greeting, so 
wondrous was the change in her, so astound- 
ing the beauty on which they gazed, ^ 
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At length one of them f onnd voice to say, 
'^ The Gk)D of our fathers give thee favour, and 
accomplish thy enterprise to the glory of the 
children of Israel, and to the exaltation of 
Jerusalem." 

And then Ozias raising his hands to heaven, 
poured forth a prayer to Gk)D for safe guidance, 
and a blessing on Judith, and she and her 
maid knelt at his feet. There, at the city gate, 
the moonlight gleaming on the jewels with 
which the brave and beautiful Jewish woman 
was decked ; and rising strengthened and re- 
assured, she passed, followed by her faithfal 
maiden, through the gate opened for her by 
order of the governors ; and they watched her 
till she was gone down the mountain, and till 
she had passed the valley, and they could see 
her no more, and then slowly and thoughtfully 
they turned back to their own homes, wonder- 
ing how far they were justified in letting this 
courageous and lovely woman go forth thus 
alone and unprotected. Without questioning. 
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SO did she love and believe in her, her 
faithful maid followed her, but as they neared 
the first watch of the Assyrians, she said, 
"Oh! dear lady, where goest thou? Hast 
thou no fear of these soldiers ? See how their 
brazen helmets gleam in the moonlight, will 
they not slay us ?" 

" Have no fear, Naomi," answered Judith, 
" we shall come to no harm, God is with us, 
and His Angels." 

As she spoke, a soldier seeing her, advanced 
^towards her, and said, "Of what people art 
thou ? and whence comest thou, and whither 
goest thou ?" 

"I am a woman of the Hebrew people," 
answered Judith, " and I would see the Lord 
Holofernes. Peradventure by my words he 
may win all the hill country without losing 
one man of his vast army." 

And the soldier gazing with wonder at her 
beautiful face, said, "Thou hast done well to 
come, and thou shalt be well entreated, a 
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guard of honour shall he found to convey thee 
to the tent of our nohle lord. Stay here 
awhile." 

And 80on Judith was surrounded hy the 
wondering soldiers, who stared in amazement 
at her beauty, and said one to another, '^ The 
children of Israel are a wondrous people if 
their women are all like this," and to her they 
turned and said, " We will send an escort of 
soldiers to conduct thee to the tent of the Lord 
Holofemes, and say to him, what is in thine 
heart without fear, for he will surely entreat 
thee well." 

Holof ernes was lying on his bed, above which 
was a canopy of purple cloth woven with gold 
and emeralds and precious stones, for his state 
was as grand as that of the king he repre- 
sented, when a slave entered his tent and told 
him that a woman from the hill country 
would speak with him, and that an escort of 
soldiers had brought her to the door of his 
tent. 
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" What is she like, this Hebrew woman ?" 
he asked. 

" Like the sun in his full radiance, or the 
moon in her splendour; her eyes are like 
doves* eyes, and the glory of her hair covers 
her like a garment of sable ; her form is tall 
and graceful, like the young palms ; and her 
lips ruddy like the petals of a rose," answered 
the Arab slave. 

"Admit her then," answered Holofernes, 
" 'twere well to hold so goodly a maiden cap- 
tive; stay, I will go forth myself to meet 
her ; let the slaves go forward with the silver 
lamps." 

Judith with her maid beside her surrounded 
by the soldiers, the jewels gleaming on neck 
and arms, and her eyes brighter than her 
jewels, glittering with excitement, was a sight 
wondrous to behold. 

And Holofernes started forward to raise her 
from the ground, as she fell on her face to do 
him homage. 
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And as he raised her from her humble pos- 
ture, he said, 

" Woman, be of good comfort, if thine own 
people and thine own kindred have injured 
thee, here thou shalt be safe and welcome." 

Then Judith said unto him, " My Lord, I 
am come to thee to assure thee that the words 
of Achior which he spake unto thee, were 
words of truth and wisdom. Our people are 
a great people, and cannot be punished or de- 
fled, except they sin against the living God ; 
which if my Lord wiUeth he can make them 
do so, for their victuals fail them, and the 
water is scant; and they are mourning and 
threatening to destroy and eat all the cattle, 
and to lay hands on and consume all those 
things which our God hath forbidden them to 
eat by His law, and to use the corn and oil 
consecrated to the priests ; if therefore they do 
those things God will surely punish and desert 
them, so have I fled from them ; and if thou 
wilt let me remain here unmolested, thou wilt 
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see that the God in Whom I trust will help 
me to do such things as shall astonish all the 
earth, for I serve Him day and night. Now 
therefore, my Lord, if thou let me remain with 
thee I will go into the valley and pray unto 
my GrOD, and He will tell me when they have 
committed this sin, and I will come and tell 
thee, and thou shalt go forth with thine army, 
and take their city, and there shall be none to 
gainsay thee.'* 

Holofernes and all his attendants were glad 
at her words ; and murmurs of admiration of 
her wisdom and beauty went through the camp, 
and they crowded round to see her from all 
parts. 

And Holofernes answered her and said, 
** Thou hast well spoken, thou art beautiful in 
thy countenance, and witty in thy words ; if 
thou do as thou hast said, and this people fall 
a prey into my hands, thy fame shall be noised 
abroad throughout the whole earth.'* 
' And then he desired that meat and wine 
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gracefully upon them and raised her tender 
lustrous eyes to his face, the coarse barbarian 
soldier felt that on earth there was none like 
unto her, and no ambition was greater then, 
to him, than to secure her love. 

As he had bidden, the banquet was served 
according to the great wealth and power he 
possessed. Mowers strewed the table amongst 
the cups of gold and dishes of silver ; exquisite 
perfumes made the air of the tent heavy with 
their sweetness, and soft music from timbrel 
and tabor, with sweet voices of the men and 
women singers outside the tent, added to the 
luxury of the entertainment. 

But Judith touched none of the viands nor 
the wine, only eating that which her maid 
prepared for her, but she served Holofernes, 
and filled again and again his golden goblet 
with wine, taking only a few sips herself at his 
earnest entreaty. 

The evening wore on, and Bagoas standing 
by his Lord saw that he was overcome by the 
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unusual amount of wine he had taken ; so 
Bagoas dismissed the attendants and slaves, 
and the minstrels, and let down the curtains 
of the tent, and stole away, leaving only Ju- 
dith and her maid Naomi, for she had told 
him it was her will to stay, and no one dared 
to contradict her. 

Holofernes had flung himself back on his 
couch, beneath its purple canopy, and fallen 
into a heavy sleep. 

Then Judith told Naomi to go to their own 
tent, and wait there awhile, and she would 
come to her and go forth as was her wont, to 
prayer. 

Then her maid said, "Oh, dear lady, stay 
not alone with this bad man overcome with, 
wine. I dare not leave thee." 

" Have no fear, Naomi. Our God is here. 
No harm shall come unto me. Go as I bid . 
thee," answered Judith, in the gentle tone of 
command which Naomi dared not resist, so 
with one lo^g lingering look at her beautiful 
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mistress, standing beside the couch of her 
enemy, with a look of courage, and faith, and 
determination in her grand face, Naomi passed 
through the curtains of the tent, and left her 
mistress to accomplish the dread task she had 
set herself. 

As the curtains closed over the figure of the 
young girl, Judith raising her eyes to Heaven, 
said, 

" O Lord God of all power, look at this 
work of mine hands : strengthen and protect 
me.'' 

And seizing a faulchion which hung above 
the bed of Holofernes, and taking hold of 
his hair, exclaiming as she did so, "0 Lord, 
strengthen me this day," she severed his head 
from his body, and snatching down the jewelled 
canopy, she covered the ghastly sight, and 

« 

hurried from the tent, joining her maid, who 
in such anxiety had awaited her. 

" We are free, Naomi, and our city is saved," 
she said. '* See at what a price though," and 
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she displayed to her maid the head of the man 
whom by the strength and courage she had 
had divinely accorded her, she had thus de- 
feated. Shuddering at the horrid sight, and 
yet amazed at this marvellous answer to the 
prayers which she and her mistress had prayed 
for the deliverance of Israel, Naomi fell on her 
knees, saying, "Blessed be God who hath 
given us this victory," and then hastily depo- 
siting the horrid burden in the basket they 
had brought with them, and covering it with 
the gorgeous canopy, they hurried through the 
valley and up the mountain side, till they 
reached the gates of the city of Bethulia. 

And as they came within earshot of the 
watchmen who guarded the gates, Judith cried 
with a loud voice, 

" Open, open now the gates. God, even our 
God, is with us to show His power yet in Jeru- 
salem, and His forces against the enemy, as He 
has even done this day." 

And the watchmen hearing her voice, hur- 
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ried to unlock the gates and throw them open, 
and the news of her arrival was soon noised 
abroad, and the starved and miserable citizens 
came out from their houses with their pale 
gaunt faces, and crowded round her, clamor- 
ous to hear if there was any hope, any help, 
for them. 

Then Judith, with her eyes filled with tears 
of pity as she looked on the people she had 
done so much for, said with a loud voice, 

"Praise God, praise God, who has heard 
our prayers, and hath not taken away His 
mercy from the house of Israel, but hath de- 
stroyed our enemies by my hand this night." 
And taking from the basket the fearful burden 
which it bore, she said, " Behold the head of 
Holofernes. God delivered him into my hands. 
No more shall he distress our people. Have 
courage. Soon shall the fountains flow and the 
cisterns be filled, and joy shall return to Israel." 

Then arose such a shout as had never been 
heard before, rousing from their troubled 



JUDITH. 75 

slumbers Ozias and the governors, and hast- 
ening out, they too joined the crowd gra- 
dually increasing round Judith, and pushing 
his way through, Ozias approached her, and 
said, 

" Oh 1 daughter, blessed art thou of the 
most high God above all the women upon 
earth. And blessed be the Lord God which 
hath created the heavens and the earth, which 
hath directed thee to the cutting off of the 
head of the chief of our enemies. And God 
turn these things to thee for a perpetual praise 
to visit thee in good things, because thou hast 
not spared thy life to help our afflicted nation. 
And so may God reward thee, and give thee 
His blessing, which maketh rich, and addeth 
no sorrow with it." 

And all the people cried " So be it." 
The panic which seized the Assyrians when 
they found their captain murdered, and the 
woman and her maid gone, can be well ima- 
gined. All was confusion and disorder, and 
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still more was this increased, when the report 
was brought them from the guards that the 
Israelites were in arms, and rapidly proceeding 
down the mountain to attack them. Great as 
their army was, the panic which had seized 
them disabled them entirely, and when the 
Israelites, who had surrounded their people, 
to join them from Jerusalem and from all the 
hill country, bore down on them, they were 
soon thoroughly routed, and, fleeing before 
them, left their tents and all the plate and 
beds and rich garments behind them, so that 
the Israelites were many days collecting and 
carrying home the spoil. All that they found 
in the tent of Holofernes they gave to Judith, 
she going down with them to the valley, with 
mules and carts to bring back the costly things 
which he had once owned, whom she had so 
gallantly defeated. 

And as she returned back into the city, the 
women of Israel came out to meet her with 
branches in their hands, and garlands of flowers 
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on their heads. And when they met her they 
placed on her head an olive- wreath, and one 
on the maid who had so faithfully followed 
her. And thus singing songs of triumph and 
dancing with timbrels and pipes and tabors, 
the soldiers following with garlands over their 
shoulders and branches in their hands, they 
entered Bethulia, met at the gates by Joachim 
the high priest and the elders of Jerusalem. 
And as the procession stopped, Joachim ad- 
vanced to Judith, and as she knelt before him, 
raised his hands to Heaven, and said, 

" Thou art the exaltation of Jerusalem, thou 
art the joy of Israel ; thou art the great re- 
joicing of our nation. Thou hast done all 
these things by thy hand; thou hast done 
much good to Israel, and God is pleased there- 
with, blessed be thou of the Almighty Loed 
for evermore." 

And with one loud shout the people cried 
"Amen." 

Then the procession moved on, headed by 
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the priests, singmg a psalm of thanksgiving, 
joined in heartily by all. And as they 
passed through the streets of the city, old 
men, women, and children, called out bless- 
ings on Judith, and so she came to her own 
house. 

On the following day Ozias and the other 
governors took Judith with them back to Jeru- 
salem, where continued feasting in honour of 
tMs great victory and the miraculous help by 
which it had been won, went on for three 
months, during which time Judith remained 
with them, and then she returned to her own 
peaceful, beautiful home in Bethulia, where, 
after a time, she gave her maid freedom, and 
with a large portion, sent her home to her own 
kindred. 

Many would have fain married the beautiful 
and brave woman whose name was so renowned, 
but she was "a widow indeed," and would 
never give another the place of the first love of 
her heart; so pursuing her quiet retired life 
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in perfect humbleness, believing herself only 
honoured inasmuch as she had been chosen by 
God to be His instrument, she died at a great 
age, and was buried beside the husband she 
had so faithfully loved and mourned. 
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BEL AND THE DRAGON. 



, TING on a couch placed on one of 
the terraces of the hanging gardens 
of the palace in Babylon was its 
monarch, indulging in the rest he seldom al- 
lowed himself, drinking from a golden cup of 
exquisite workmanship the wine of Lebanon 
handed to him by a beautiful Greek slave. 
Two more female slaves fanned him with large 
fans, whilst a pet gazelle standing by his side 
ate pieces of cake from his master's hand. 

It was toward evening, and the sun was 
sinking to rest, but still the heat was great, 
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not a breath of wind stirred the leaves of the 
tall palms, or the feathery tamarisk. The 
fountains, standing in large marble basins, 
ornamented with fantastic heads of animals, 
threw up jets of water, splashing the doves 
resting on the edge of the basin, and making 
a pleasant cool sound, most refreshing in the 
overpowering heat. On the colossal figures at 
the doors of the palace some white pigeons 
had settled, the red lizards crept out beside the 
wall in search of unwary insects, fire-flies shot 
past the setting sun, tinting their gauze wings 
with rainbow colours. 

As the king lay thus, there came towards 
him one in rich apparel, of a grand and calm 
countenance, to whom the slaves, lying on the 
lower steps of the terrace, did reverence as he 
passed, and to whom the king when he ap- 
proached him extended his hand, and bid him 
be seated near him, and said, 

" Thou art come at a wish, Belteshazzar ; I 
would talk with thee.'* 
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"Speak, O king," answered Daniel, for it 
was he, called by the name he had borne since 
he was a captive. "Speak, O king, for thy 
servant heareth." 

" Why wilt thou not worship Bel, my god, 
according to my commandment?" 

"Because I may not worship idols made 
with hands, but the living God who hath 
created all things," replied Daniel. 

Now this idol was a colossal image of brass, 
and they gave unto him every day twelve great 
measures of fine flour, and forty sheep and six 
vessels of wine, and the king worshipped it, 
and went daily to prostrate himself before it. 

" Our god is a living god also," answered the 
king, " seest thou not what he doth consume in 
the day, how much he eateth and drinketh ?" 

Then a smile broke over the grand face of 
Daniel as he answered, 

"O king, be not deceived; thy god is but 
an image of clay covered with brass, and did 
never eat or drink anything." 



86 PEAELS BE-STEUNG. 

"What sayest thou?*' exclaimed the king, 
starting from his couch, his face reddening 
with anger. "What ho! slaves, fetch me 
here two of the priests of Bel ;" and turning to 
Belteshazzar, he said, " thou shalt surely die if 
thou art wrong in this matter." 

And Daniel smiled again the calm smile 
of fearlessness, and answering nothing, only 
bowed his head to the ground and moved away 
down the broad flight of steps to the gardens, 
where he walked awhile, gazing with admira* 
tion at the flowers in their beauty, and ex- 
claiming in the words of the Psalmist, 

" * O LoED, how manifold are Thy works ; 
in wisdom hast Thou made them all.' That 
wretched image of clay and brass," he con- 
tinued, thinking aloud, "can he make such 
wonders as these? Why will not the king 
believe in my God, whose works with ten thou- 
sand tongues magnify and praise Him for 
ever?" 

\q priests came quickly at the king's bid- 
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ding, and Daniel stood with them before 
him. 

" Priests," he said, " this man ventures to 
say that Bel, our god whom we worship, is no 
god ; that he does not eat and drink that food 
which is set before him. Now hear me ; if ye 
tell me not how these twelve measures of flour, 
these forty sheep and six vessels of wine, are 
consumed, ye shall die ; but if ye can certify 
to me that Bel devoureth them, then shall this 
Hebrew die." 

And Daniel said, "Let it be, king, ac- 
cording to thy word." 

And the priests answered and said, "We 
will do thy bidding, O king; wilt thou now 
thyself go to the temple, make ready the food 
and wine, and closing after thee the door, seal 
it, and set thereon thy signet ? and to-morrow, 
when thou comest in, if thou findest not that 
Bel hath eaten all, we will die, or if the food 
be gone, this stranger, who witnesseth against 
us, he shall die." 
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The morning dawned, and at an early hour 
the king's chariot stood before the palace gates 
to convey him to the temple of Bel. He had 
ordered Daniel to accompany him, and so he 
stood awaiting the king on the steps of the 
palace. Two Nubian slaves with gold anklets 
and armlets gleaming on their arms and feet, 
their white linen garments wrapped round 
their bodies, looking still whiter from the con- 
trast with the dark hue of their skins, a quiver 
of arrows slung at their backs, stood by the 
horses, who caparisoned richly with gold and 
jewels, pawed the ground with impatience, 
jingling their golden bells and ornaments. 
And soon Daniel and the king are passing 
through the great streets of the city, meeting 
the merchants with their camels laden with 
stuffs; women with pitchers poised on their 
heads going to fetch water from the river's 
brink; boys hastening to the schools, their 
arrows at their backs, and small bows and 
javelins in their hands, (for part of their educa- 
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tion was the use of these weapons of war ;) in 
short, all the rousing again to life from the 
night sleep of a great city. 

Arrived at the temple, the king and Daniel 
alighted. All the priests who served Bel, 
eighty in number, were awaiting their arrival, 
and in procession preceded them into the 
temple, and before the hideous idol of their 
worship there stood a table on which the food 
was laid. 

" Wilt thou, O Daniel," said the chief priest, 
"set on the meat and make ready the wine 
whilst the king doth see thee ? then, O king, 
will we all go, and thou shalt shut fast the 
door when thou leavest the temple and seal it 
with thine own signet, and to-morrow when 
thou comest in, if thou flndest not Bel hath 
eaten up all, we will suffer death, or else Daniel, 
who speaketh falsely against us." 

So the things were laid on the table, when 
the priests, bowing reverently, had passed the 
idol and gone softly and silently from the 
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temple, and then Daniel summoned two slaves 
who were in attendance, and who entered bear- 
ing, as Daniel had commanded them, two 
buckets full of ashes, and those he ordered them 
to strew thickly on the floor of the temple. 
Then they all departed, the king placing his 
signet on the door and mounting his chariot, 
returned to the palace. 

Anxious as he was beyond all he had ever 
been to prove Daniel right, that he might not 
die, for the monarch honoured and loved him 
before all men, yet he could not easily lose his 
faith in the idol whom he and his fathers had 
worshipped, and so eagerly he sought the 
temple in the early morning, accompanied as 
before by Daniel, to set at rest this important 
inquiry. 

''The seals are whole, Daniell" he ex- 
claimed. 

** True, king, they be whole.'' 

'* O, Daniel, speak, ere it be too late, and 
confess thyself that thou hast spoken unad- 
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visedly with thy lips, for how can I kill thee 
who art my friend ?" said the king. 

"Thou wilt have no cause to slay me," 
Daniel replied. 

"But behold!" exclaimed the king as he 
threw open the doors, pointing to the table on 
which the food had lain, " not one vestige of 
the meat is left. Great art thou, O Bel, and 
with thee is no deceit at all." 

A low laugh made the king turn angrily to 
Daniel and say, 

" Dost thou mock me, fellow ?" 

" Nay, nay, my lord," said Daniel, laying 
his hand on the king's shoulder, to stay 
him from entering. "Behold the pavement. 
Seest thou not footsteps ? mark well whose 
they be." 

" They are the footsteps of men, women, and 
children : who profaneth the temple? and how 
could they enter seeing the doors were locked 
and sealed, and the seal unbroken ?" cried the 
astonished king. 
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Then Daniel led him to the table and showed 
him beneath it a small door, which he opened 
and discovered there a long flight of steps by 
which the priests and their families came from 
their own houses and conveyed away from the 
idol all the food provided for it by its ignorant 
worshippers ; fragments of the meat lay on the 
steps confirming the words of Daniel. Then 
was the king very wroth, and returning in 
haste to the palace, ordered the priests at once 
to be executed, and gave commandment to 
Daniel to destroy Bel and his temple. Great 
was the rage and indignation of the people 
against this Hebrew stranger, who had thus 
won the confidence of the king, so that he 
could even persuade him to destroy the god 
in whom he had once believed, and murmurs 
ran through the city that it was time this man 
was made an end of, this meddlesome stranger 
must die. And as the noise of the axe and 
hammer rang through the streets doing the 
work of destruction on the idol and its temple, 
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there mingled with it words of execration 
against Daniel, words of threatening against 
his life. 

He in his fearless innocence, in his earnest- 
minded piety, gave no heed to the evil looks 
and angry, ominous words of the people: 
anxious to do his own God honour, to convert 
to the true faith the king who had conferred 
his friendship on him, and placed him so high 
in his kingdom, he lost no opportunity of 
showing him the ignorant folly of worshipping 
images of wood and ston6. And so but a few 
days after he said to the king, 

" O king, as I have destroyed thy faith in 
Bel, so let me show thee how vain a thing is 
the dragon, which thou and thy people also 
worship." 

And the king answered, "That is not an 
image of brass ; thou canst not show me that 
he doth not eat and drink. Wilt thou not 
worship him ?" 

Then said Daniel unto the king, "I will 
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worship the Lord my God, for He is the 
living God ; but give me leave, and I will slay 
this dragon without sword or staff." 

The king answered and said, " I give thee 
leave." 

Then Daniel went to his own dwelling, and, 
kneeling down in his chamber, he prayed to 
his God that he might be helped yet again to 
slay this idol, and bring the king, who had so 
honoured and befriended him, to the worship 
of the One God eternal in the heavens. 

His prayer was granted: the dragon lay 
dead in the temple; and the king stood in 
amazement over its body, speechless and 
ashamed, as in scornful tones Daniel said, 
pointing to the slain monster, 

" These are the gods ye worship ! which an 
over dose of food given by the hands of a mortal 
can lay thus at thy feet." 

" How 1 hast thou slain him ?" asked the 
king, "wonderful art thou amongst men; in 
what way didst thou destroy him ?" , 
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"As David slew with a sling and a stone 
the armed Philistine by the help of the God of 
gods, the King of kings," answered Daniel. 

The murmurs which had arisen against 
Daniel grew louder and louder at this second 
outrage to the feelings of the people. 

" He has made the king a Jew," they said ; 
" he hath destroyed Bel, and the Dragon, and 
the Priests : let us slay him." 

So the chief officers of the king's household 
persuaded numbers of the principal people to 
come to the king and say to him, 

"Deliver unto us this seditious Jew, who 
maketh such mischief in our city, or we will 
destroy thee and thine house." 

And the king was sad at this saying, for he 
loved Daniel, and so he said, " Bring against 
him some crime, and I will punish him, if 
need be." 

"Is it not enough that he ridicules and de- 
stroys our gods, and refuses to obey thy orders, 
O king?" answered the subtle enemies of 
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Daniel ; *' three times a day prayeth he to his 
God and never to thine; and thou knowest 
that the decree was passed that none should 
pray to any god hut thee or our gods for 
thirty days, or they should he cast into the 
lions' den." 

Then with a sad heart the king rememhered 
that he had given this order, and as the law of 
the Medes and Persians changeth not, so must 
Daniel suffer the punishment which he had 
decreed. 

With a sad heart the king consented, and 
Daniel was seized and thrown into the den of 
lions. 

Still the same firm and calm demeanour 
characterised the brave man, showing no fear 
even when the moment came, and the den was 
opened, and the fierce beasts, savage with hun- 
ger, growled and panted round him : the iron 
gates were shut, and the king through the 
night lay awake, sorrowful and repentant that 
ho had thus deserted his friend. 
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Now in Jewry was a man, a prophet, called 
Habbaeue, and in his home came to him an 
angel, and he bade him carry the food he had 
prepared for the reapers, to Babylon to a holy 
man of God who was cruelly imprisoned, and 
had neither food nor drink. 

And Habbaeue said to the angel, " But I 
know not, my lord, where Babylon is, neither 
where lieth this imprisoned man." 

"Ask nothing, doubt nothing," said the 
angel ; " what God requires of thee, that thou 
canst and must do." 

And Daniel who had prayed for help and 
assistance lived still. The lions had grown as 
familiar friends, licking his hand like dogs, 
and the second day of his imprisonment he 
heard a voice, saying, 

"Daniel, eat, thy God provideth for thee," 
so food was let down to him, and he ate and 
was strengthened. 

Habbaeue, led by the angel, had thus un- 
knowingly fed one of God's servants, doing 

H 
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the good he intended, only in another way. 
He would have fed the weary labourers, but 
GrOD willed that he should support the strength 
of His servant who ^ath such true faith had 
believed and served Him. 

Six days passed away, and the king in sor- 
row of heart went out alone to- the den of 
lions, to see if his friend yet lived. 

What joy was his, what wonder too to find 
him there still alive ! Then he cried with a 
loud voice, and said, 

** Great art Thou, Lord God of Israel, and 
there is none other beside Thee;" and ordering 
Daniel to be immediately taken from the den, 
he cast into it those who had condemned him, 
and the lions flying at them they were de- 
voured in a moment. 

How true is it, that those who put their 
trust in God shall never be deserted. 
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JUDAS MACCABEUS. 




|N old man lay dying in a village near 
unto Jerusalem, called Modin. He 
had five sons — Joannan, Simon, Ju- 
das, Eleazar, and Jonathan. 

The old man had been one of the most 
zealous amongst the Jews who strove to retain 
their independence, and resist the tyranny of 
the King Antiochus, who had entered the holy 
city of Jerusalem, after laying siege to it, and 
taken from the temple the golden altar and the 
candlestick and all the golden ornaments, ill- 
treating and persecuting the poor Jews, forbid- 
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ding them to worship their own God, ordering 
them to serve instead idols, to eat of such meats 
as Moses had given them commandment not to 
eat, and so torturing those who refused to obey 
these orders, that many, terrified for themselves 
and their wives and children, consented to do 
as the tyrant bade them. But Mattathias and 
his five sons bravely resisted him, and went 
round about pulling down the altars of the 
idols, and encouraging the terrified people, 
who fled with them at length in numbers to 
the mountains, — in such numbers that Matta- 
thias determined to go down to Jerusalem, and 
give battle to the king's generals, and drive 
them, if possible, from the city they loved, and 
over the desecration of which they so mourned. 
Their bravery was rewarded, and for the time 
they drove their enemies from Judea, and by 
common consent Mattathias was made prince 
of his people, but he did not long live to enjoy 
his triumph. Peeling himself dying, he called 
~ is sons to him, and spoke thus, 
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" My sons, be ye zealous for the law, and 
give your lives for the covenant of your fathers, 
call to remembrance what acts our fathers did 
in their time, so shall ye receive great honour 
and an everlasting name like unto them. 
Faithful Abraham, Joseph obedient to God's 
commands, Phinehas, Joshua, Caleb, David, 
Elias, Ananias, Azarias, and Misael, by trust 
saved in the fierce flames, Daniel for his in- 
nocence and trust delivered from the lions, 
think of all these, and remember that none 
who believe in our God shall be overcome. 
Wherefore ye, my sons, be valiant, and show 
yourselves men to defend God's laws, and so 
shall ye obtain glory. Simon is a man of 
counsel, give ear unto him always, he shall be 
a father unto you. 

"As for Judas Maccabeus, he hath been 
mighty and strong, even from his youth up, 
let him be your captain, and fight the battle 
of the people. Take unto your friendship all 
those that deserve it, and avenge ye the wrong 
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of your people. Kecompense fully the heathen, 
and take heed to the commandments of the 
law." 

And thus saying, murmuring a blessing on 
his sons gathered around him, the grand, brave 
old man closed his eyes on all the troubles 
he had so bravely borne, for ever. He was 
buried in the sepulchre of his fathers atModin, 
followed by his sons, and a great company of 
Israelites, who mourned him sincerely, and 
who felt that their great supporter was gone. 

But Judas, with all the vigour of truth 
combined the wisdom and military tact of his 
father, and without loss of time took up the 
weapons of war, and with his brethren and his 
father's friends renewed the struggle for inde- 
pendence that Mattathias had so well begun, 
so that he got his people much honour, and 
his fame went abroad through all the cities of 
Juda, till at length it reached the ears of Seron, 
a prince of the army of Syria. And so he said 

the king Antiochus, 
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"Let me get a name and honour in the 
kingdom, and go fight this Judas, who would 
set himself above thee, and despise thy com- 
mandments." 

And the king said, " Be it as thou wilt, and 
take with thee a mighty host, so shalt thou 
defeat this people and their boasted leader." 

So he made him ready to go, and there went 
with him a mighty host of the ungodly to 
help him, and they baited at Bethhoron,. where 
Judas went forth to meet them with his small 
company. And when they saw the hosts of 
the Persians and Medes assembled with their 
troops of horse and foot, their huge elephants, 
with their gold trappings, and on their backs 
large wooden towers, in which sat a warrior 
fully armed, they shrank back terrified, and 
they said, 

" How can we, who are so few, fight against 
a multitude brave and strong, such as these 
our enemies ? let us go back into the city, and 
die." 
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But Judas, hearing these murmurs, stood 
out before them, and answered, " Is our God's 
hand shortened, that He cannot save ? It is 
all one with Him, whether there be few or 
many. What is the power of forty thousand 
men of valour, without God is on their side to 
fight with them ? These come with evil intent 
to slay us and our children and wives. We 
men will fight for them and for our laws, and 
in the name of the Lord will we defy them." 

And giving the order to charge, he sprang 
forward at the head of his little band of fol- 
lowers, who, inspired by their leader, fought 
so desperately, that their enemies fl.ed before 
them, they pursuing them to Bethhoron, where 
eight hundred, were slain, and the rest took 
refuge in the land of the Philistines. 

Then the fame of Judas rang through the 
whole country, and an exceeding great dread 
of him fell upon the nations round about. 
And King Antiochus hearing this, determined 
himself to attack and defeat him. And so 
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again through the city rang rumours of war, 
and mourning, and fasting ; in sackcloth and 
ashes the poor persecuted Jews sought the 
help of God, whom in their prosperous times 
they had so often deserted. 

But Judas feared not, for he had never 
prayed in vain, and once more he determined 
to defend his people, and save from further 
destruction the once beautiful city which was 
now like a wilderness, whence sounded never 
the tabret and pipe, nor the voices of joy 
and gladness — only mourning, desolation, and 
woe. So Judas called a large assembly of the 
Israelites together, and came to Maspha, a 
place near Jerusalem, where they used to offer 
prayers, and there they fasted, and cast ashes 
on their heads, and rent their clothes, and 
cried unto God with a loud voice, saying, 
" How shall w^e be able to stand against these 
our enemies, God, except Thou be our 
help ?'* 

Then Judas divided the men into thousands, 
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and hundreds, and fifties, and tens, and placed 
captains over them, and telling all such as had 
betrothed wives or had people depending on 
them, or were fearful, that they might return 
to Jerusalem, he started with his soldiery, and 
pitched his tent at Emmaus. The evening was 
far advanced when the little army marched 
into the town ; but Judas bade them remain 
armed and ready, for he felt that when the 
night fell the enemy might advance on them, 
and they, taken by surprise, would be at worse 
disadvantage than even by the smallness of 
their numbers. So once again, this brave and 
dauntless Israelite prepared with but a handful 
of men to resist this powerful army. And 
again he was successful, inspiring with fresh 
confidence his soldiers, who always found them- 
selves victorious under his command, even at 
such fearful odds. 

His bravery and success excited yet more 
the enmity of Antiochus, and he made another 
attempt to defeat Judas, but he, feeling sure 
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that he would probably do so, had made friend- 
ship with the Romans, and by their aid drove 
Antioehus out of the country. And getting the 
temple once more under his power, he cleansed 
it from heathen profanation, and walled it 
rouhd about, and made new holy vessels, and 
replaced the candlestick, lighting the lamps, 
and decking the front of the temple with 
crowns and shields of gold. What joy to these 
poor people who had been so persecuted must 
it have been once more to be able in their own 
temple to worship in peace the God who had 
so befriended them ; and with great gladness 
they offered burnt offerings, and "sacrificed 
the sacrifice of deliverance and praise." 

But peace was not yet to be theirs. An- 
tioehus, the king who had so long persecuted 
them, died, penitent for all he had done to 
Jerusalem, and when he felt himself dying, he 
commended his young son to one of his friends, 
and bade him educate him to be a good king. 
But, alasl the hatred of the father for the 
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unhappy Jews seemed born in the son, and 
he, too, soon attacked them, marching with 
a large host to a small town called Beth- 
zacharias, from whence he proposed to enter 
Jerusalem. 

But Judas again fearlessly summoned his 
army, and prepared to give battle to his ene- 
mies. A hundred and twenty thousand, with 
thirty-two elephants, formed the army of the 
king. And the men were clothed with coats 
of mail and helmets of brass, and with every 
elephant was five hundred men, and towers of 
wood were on their backs; and the animals 
had gold trappings, and the soldiers shields of 
gold and brass, so when the sun shone on them 
it was like lamps of fire ; and the noise of their 
marching and the rattling of their harness 
echoed through the mountains, striking terror 
into the hearts of those who heard it. 

Now Eleazar, Joannan, Simon, and Jona- 
than — the brothers of Judas — were as warm 
in the cause as he, but had not his great 
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courage or military knowledge, his quiet deter- 
mination and self-possession. So poor Eleazar, 
taking for granted that one of the largest and 
most splendidly caparisoned elephants carried 
the king, without due calculation ran at him, 
making a passage through tlie soldiers, whom 
he slew right and left, and creeping under the 
elephant, he thrust his dagger into him, and 
the huge animal falling on him, crushed him 
to death. 

This seemed to Judas an evil omen. And 
though they continued to fight bravely, the 
king's forces being so many, he gained the 
victory, and Judas, when many of his men 
were slain, retreated. But even then he would 
not give in without another struggle, and, 
collecting his small army together, once more 
he gave battle to the generals of Antiochus's 
army, at a village called Adasa. 

The battle was a very desperate one ; many 
were slain, and at length the great leader 
himself. 
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Bitter was the grief of his brothers, and great 
was the lamentation of all Israel at the loss 
of their champion. They buried him in the 
sepulchre of his fathers at Modin, and bewailed 
him many days, saying, ** How is the valiant 
man fallen that delivered Israel." 

Had he chosen his death, it would, perhaps, 
have been none other than this, that he should 
have been killed in the defence of his country ; 
and he would have wished no better monu- 
ment than the memory of his great deeds 
which have so long lived after him, no better 
epitaph than the words of his chronicler, 

** He made Jacob glad, and his memorial is 
blessed for ever.'* 
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CHAFTEBS ON FIjANTS ; or, Marion's Herbal. 32mo. is. 

THE CHUiDBEN OF THE CHAFEIi. Second Edition. 

Fcap. Svo. 28. 
CHRISTMAS FBESENT FOB CHII<DBEN. From the 

Ge rman. 18mo. is. 

THE CHOBISTEB BBOTHEBS. A Tale. By the Author of 

*' The Children of the Chapel," &c. Fourth edition. Fcap. 8vo. Ss. 

CHBONIOIjES of S. MABT'S; or. Tales of a Sisterhood. 
By S. D. N. Second edition. Crown 8vo. 08. 

OBESSINOHAM ; or, the Missionary. By CHARLorrB Priscilla 
Adams. Fcap. 8vo. is. 

OONVEBSATIONS ^WTTH COUSIN EAOHEIi. Four 
Parts in one vol., cloth, 2s. 0d. 

OOTTAQ-E HOMES ; or. Tales on the Ten Commandments. By 
H. YoRKK. With Enicravlngs. l8roo. 28. 

CHARITY AT HOME. By the Author of " Working and Wait- 
ing." 18mo. 2s. 

A CHBONICIiE OF DAY BY DAY. By Miss E. S. B. 
Stdnkt. Fcap. Svo. 5s. 

THE CHUBCH CATECHISlM. With the Confirmation Ser- 
vice. Beautifully illustrated by Sir John Gilbert. Cheap edition, 
Od.j on tinted paper in cloth g:ilt edges, is. 

THE CHUBCHMAN'S COMPANION. A Monthly Maga- 
zine. fid. 
First Series in 40 vols., cloth, reduced to 28. each. 
Second Series, vols., cloth, reduced to 38. each. 
Third Series, enlarged, commenced January, 1870. In half-yearly vo4 
lumes. 8vo., cloth, 48. each. 

THE COASTS OF TYBE AND SIDON, a Narrative. By 

the Rev. S. C. Malan. Fcap. 8vo. Is. 
CIiASSICAIi TALES AND IjEQENDS. By the late Rev. 

W. B. Flower. l8mo. 28. ; cheap edition, is. 

OONVEBSATIONS ON THE HISTOBY OF ENO- 
liAND, for the use of Children. By C. A. B. Edited by the Rev. 
J Bainbs. l8mo. 2s. fid. 

THE CHIIjD'S N'EW LESSON BOOK, or Stories for Uttie 
Readers, ifimo. Cloth, is. 
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DXJDFDBNE MIN8TEB; or, Shsdowe and Sanahine. By 
Cbcilia Mac Orkoor. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 

A DBOF IN THB OOEAN ; or. Short Lega'nds and Fairy Tales. 

By AoNBS and Brsbib. Is. 
ELIjEN MERTON; or, the Pic-nic. By Mrs. Stonb, author of 

'• OoD*s Acre," •* The Art of Needlework," &c. i8mo. is. fid. 

EVENING MEETINQS ; or, the Pastor among the Boys of his 

Flock. By C. M.S. Fcap. Rvo. 2s. 
E8THEB MERIjE, and other Tales. By Mrs. Frances Vidal, 

author of " Tales of the Bnsh," &c. 18mo. is. fid. 

FANNY'S FIjO'WEBS ; or. Fun for the Nursery. With several 
eng ravings. Is. 

THE FAXiIi OF CBCESITS : a Story from Herodotus. By the 
late Rev. W. Adams, author of *'The Shadow of the Cross," "The 
Old Man's Home," &c. New edition. Fcap. 8vo. Ss. fid. 

FIiO'WEBB AND FBUIT. For Little Children. 32mo. Is. 

FONTNEIjIj S. chad, a Reminiscence. Crown 8vo. 48. 

FBEDEBIOK QOBDON, or the Storming of the Redan. By a 
Soldier's Daughter. Royal i8mo. is. 

GENTIiE INFLUENCE; or. The Cousin's Visit. By Miss 
F. M. Lbvktt. Second edition. 18mo. is. 

THE aiANT-SIjAYEBS. By the Author of " Clevedon Chimes," 

&c. ismo., 2s. 
GOING HOME. A Story. By F. G. W. Second edition. l8mo. 

cloth, is. fid. 
GBACE ALFOBD ; or the Way of Unseliishness. By C. M. Smitm . 

l8mo. 18. fid. 
HATHEBLEIGH CBOSS. By Mrs. F. J. Mitchcli.. ismo. is. 

HABBT'S HEIiF. By Mrs. S. C. Rocbat. Square ifimo. is. 

HENBIETTA'S 'WISH. A Tale. By the Author of "The 
Heir of Redclyffe." Fifth edition. Fcap. 8vo. 5s. 

THE HOIiY CHTTBCH THBOUGHOUT ALL THE 
WOULD. By the Rev. S. Fox. l8mo. 2s. } cheap edition, is. 

HOLIDAYS AT S. MABY'S. Containing Stories for Christmas, 
Easter, Midsummer, and Michaelmas. By the Author of " Chronicles 
of S.Mary's." Second edition, ifimo. 2s. fid. 

HOLIDAY HOUBS. By the Author of "The Little Comforters.'^ 
32mo. IS. 

HOME FOB CHBISTMAS. i8mo. is. fid. 

THE HOME AT HEATHEBBBAE. By the Author of 
'*Everley." Fcap. 8vo. Ss. fid. 

HOME TBTATiS; a Tale for the Middle Classes. By Mrs. Vijial. 
l8mo. 2s. 

HIGHEB CLAIMS: or, Catherine Lewis the Sunday School 
Teacher. Edited hy the Rev. R. SxvMOua. l8mo. is. ; cl.. Is. fid. 

HUiABY 8. MAGNA; or. The Nearest Duty First. A Tale. 
Fcap. 8VO. 48. 



78, New Bond Street, W, 9 

HITBEBT NE VIIjIiE. By the Author of some of the « Stories on 

the Festivals.*' " Church Stories," &c. Fcap. 8vo. is. 
THE INCUMBENT OP ASHILIi. A Sequel to ''The Cho- 

rister Brothers.*' Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
ION IiESTEB. A Tale of True Friendship. By C. H. H. Fcap. 

8vo. 4s. 6d. 
IN THE OHOIB AND OUT OP THE CHOIB. i8mo., 

cloth, Is. 

IVO AND VEBENA; or, the Snowdn^. By the Author of 

"Cousin Rachel.'* 18mo., cloth, 2s. 
rVON. By the Author of •* Aunt Agries," and " Is he Clever ?" Fcap. 

8vo. 3r. 6d. 
THE B:INQ- OP A DAT ; or. Glimpses of French Life in the 

Fifteenth Century. By Florbncs Wilford. iSmo. 2s. 

IiITTLE AlilCE AND HEB SI8TEB. Edited by the Rev. 

W. Grkslkt. i6aio. 2s. 
LITTLE LIVES AND A GBEAT LOVE. By Florknob 

Wilford. Dedicated to the Children of the Society of the Love of 

Jssus. l6mo., cloth, 2s. 0d. 

LUOY AND OHBISTIAN "WAINWBIGHT, and other 

Tales. By the Author of *<Aggesden Vicarage," "The Wynnes," 

&c. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 
THE LOTAL HEABT, and other Tales for Boys. Translated 

from the German. By Francbs M. Wilbrabam. With Engravings. 

Second edition. l8mo. 2s. tfd. cloth ; in a packet, 2s. 

THE LOBD OF THE POBEST AND HIS VASSALS. 
By Mrs. C. F. Albxandbr. l6mo. 2s. 6d. 

LIPE-AT-EASE INCUMBENTS. Sketches by Mark Parsons. 

Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. 
LOVING- SEBVICE; or, a Sister's Influence. By Eliza A. 

Batliss. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 
A LIPE'S SEABCH. By E. S. B. Svdnxy. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

THE LITTLE COMPOBTEBS, and other Tales. 32mo., 

cloth. Is. 
LESSONS POB LITTLE CHILDBEN ON THE SEA- 

SONS OP THE CHUBCH. ByC. A. R. Second edition, is. 

LESSONS POB LITTLE CHILDBEN PBOM THE 
HISTOBY OP THE CHUBCH. By C. A. B. is. 

LOCAL LEG-ENDS. By the Author of <* Cecil Dean," &c. l6mo. 

2s. 6d. 
THE MAIDEN AUNT'S TALES. By S. M., author of "The 

Use of Sunshine," " Nina," &c. Fcap. 8vo. 8s. fld. 

A MAIDEN OP OUB O WN DAT. By Florbncb Wilford. 
Second edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, Cs. 

MABT AND MILDBED. A Tale for Girls. Edited by the Rev. 
Stair Douglas. Second edition. l8mo. 2s. 

MABK DENNIS ; or, the kngine- Driver. A Tale of the Railway. 
By the Author of <*The Chorister Brothers," &c. Second edition. 
l8mo. 28. 



10 FMuUdhgJete^MmsUnmaiC^ 

THB MA8TBB OF CHUBCHXLI. ABBOTS, AH1> HXB 
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tkm* wbcrem IKiine Lore is act foitfe. Bjf 
Dfirtoe Master,** is. 

Iffgy OTBa OF AH ABM-CHAIB, Wiittm ly hiiwlf Edilcd 
by the Auth or of " Kag gTet Stcwrton." i6ao. is. 

HXBOY DOWBIJfiB; or, Chuch and Cliapd. isbo., wnvper, 
dd> ; clotb* Is, 

HILIfT WHJSJESIfEB. Bj the Author of " Amj WOKm." iaM>.6d. 

KIWIE'B BIHTHDAT, and odicr Stories Cor Childm. I^ 
Hamutta, With four lUastntions by CuthbertBede. FcBp.8vQ.Xs. 

UIDBirMMEB. HOIJDAT8 AT PBINCE8 OBEElf. 
Bj Mrs. EecLSs, antiior of " The Ridics of Poverty." ismo. is. 

ICY BIBTHDAT BVS. A Waking Dream. With omamcBtal 

bord ew, i s. fld. ' 
MT I«ITTIjB FATHSBT. ATUe of Hospital life. Second edit. 

iSmo.,0d,; elotb« Is. 
VJSDDIE'S CABE: or, " Suffer the Uttte Children." With ittos. 

tra tions. Second edition. l6mo. is^ 

THE NOBIiE ABICT OF MAHTTBS. By the Her. S. Fox. 

l9mo.« cloth, 28. { iMiper corer, is. 

VOBTHWODE FBIOBT. A Talc, in Two Vols. By the Author 
of '' Bverlcj." Fci^. 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

A NOBLE AIM. By Aitvik Thomas (Mrs. Pender Chidlip.) Pub- 
lished for the Benefit of the Devon Hoose of Mercy. Fcap. 8yo., is. 

VUBSEAMY. 6d, 

THE OLD COITBT HOUSE. A Tale. ismo. is. 

OITB 8TOBT BT TWO AXJTHOBS ; or, a Tale withoot a 
Moral. By J. I., aothor of " A Rhyming Chronicle «" and F. M. L., 
author of ** Gentle Influence/' ice. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 6d. 

O 8 WALDj a Tale of the Early Church . An Account of the Founding 
ot Latio Christianity in our Island by S. Augustine, a.d. 696. By the 
Rer. C. W. H. KsNaicK, B.A. l8mo., cloth, is. fid. 

F ABI8 H TALE 8. Reprinted flrom the '* Tales of a London Parish. " 

__'n »P»cket, is. M. 

FS ABJL8 RiB- STBUSTG- ; Stories from the Apocrypha. With nins- 
trattons. Sy Mrs. H. 8. Mackarnkss, author of " A Trap to catch a 

«i«r« 'SSt'S*" «c- J^Jmo. 2s.ad. 

^™.??^'80NEBS OF OBAIQMACAIBB. A Story of the 
40." Edited bythe Author of "The Divine Master." iSmo. is. 

Jffld! ^O^^INChS "WITH AUNT MABEL. i8mo. 
^^lijM® ^STTMMBB WANDBBINOS. By Rosa Raiitk. 

clo#,Ts?o5 ^'^ ^^^ MATTEB; or, the ViUage Class. Is.j 
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HITTH IiliVISOlS' ; or, Warkingr and Waiting:, is.; cloth, is. 6d. 

SAVONABOIiA, Scenes from the Life of. By C. M. P. l8mo. 

38. fid. 

SOBNISS OF SXJBUBBAH' IiIPE. By Anna B. F. Lbioh 

Spknckr, author of '* The Co- Heiress of WiUingham/' &c. Fcap. 

8TO. 48. fid. 

8SBMON STOBIES FOB CHIIiDBEN'S SEBVICE8, 
OR UOME READING. By the Rev. H. Uousman, author of 
*' Readings on the Psalms." ifimo. 2s. 

8CBIPTUB13 BEADINO IiESSONS FOB IjITTLB 
OHUjDBEIQ'. By a Lady. With a Preface by the late Bibb or 
WiLBBRFORCB. ifimo., cloth, 9s.6d. 

8I8TEBS OF OHABITT, and some Visits with them. Being 
Letters to a Friend in England. Two Engravings, is. 

SNOW-BOUND IN CIiEEBEBBIE OBANOE. A Christ. 

mas Story. By O. B. Robbrts. ifimo., cloth, Ss. fid. 
80MEBF0BD FBIOBT. By Cbcilia Mac Grboob. Crown 

8vo Ss 
8TOBIES ON THE COMMANDMENTS. i8mo., cloth, ss. 

SOHOIjAB'S NOSEQ-AT. a Series of Tales and Conversations 

on Flowers. S2mo. is. 
STOBIES AND IiESSONS ON THE FESTIVAIiS, 

FASTS, AND SAINTS' DATS. 33 books in a packet, Ss. 

In s vols., cloth, ss. 
STOBIES OF OHBISTIAN JOT AND SOBBOW, or 

Home Tales. By the Rev. H. D. Pkarson. iSmo., cloth, Ss. 

STOBIES ON THE BEATITUDES. By the Rev. O. F. 

Pbarson. i8mo. is. 
STOBIES FOB CHOBISTEBS. i8mo.. cloth, ss. 

STOBIES OF GENESIS FOB THE LITTIjE ONES. 
By Mart Cauntbr. 18mo., cloth, is. fid. 

STOBT OF A DBEAM : a Mother's Version of the Olden Tale 
of '* Little Red Riding Hood.*' l8mo. is. 

STOBIES FOB TOUNQ SEBVANTS. By Anna Butlbr. 
Second Edition, with an Additional Story. l8mo. cloth, 28. fid. 

SUMMEBIiEIG-H MAN OB; or. Brothers and Sisters. A Tale. 

Fcap. Svo. 48. 
BUND AT "WALKS AND TAIiES; or, Conversations on the 

Church Services. By the Author of ** The Root of the Matter." l8mo., 

cl oth, 18. fid. 
STIiVESTEB ENDEBBT, THE FOET. By Louis Sand, 

author of '* The Voices of Christmas." Fcap. 8vo. ss. fid. 

TABBT'S WHITE HTAOINTH; or, Easter OfTerings. By 
the Author of ** Neddie's Care," &c. ifimo., cloth, ss. 

TALES OF THE BITSH. By Mrs. Francbs Vidal. Fifth 
edition. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. fid. 

TALES OF OBOVirBBIDQE WOBKHOITSE. ByM.A.B. 
With a Preface by Louisa Twining. iSmo., cloth, Ss. 
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TAI1S8 09 THIS EMPIRE ; or. Scenes from the History of the 
HooM of Hapftbnrff , By the Rer. J. Baiwbs, Mthor of the *« Life of 
Archbishop Laad,'* ftc. l8mo. is. 6d. 

TALES OF VAITH AE^D PBOVTDEHCB. By the late 

Rer. W. B. FLO«rBft. iSmo. ss. 

TAXES OF A IjONDOE^ FABISH, fto. By the Author of 

" Tales of Kirkbeck." Second edition, iSmo., Ss. 0d. 

TALES OF ICT DUTY TOWARDS ICT EEIOHBOUB. 

3tmo., is. 

TALES FOR ME TO BEAD TO MTSELF. mth TvrelTe 
Enpuring^s drawn by Macqaoid. Third edition. l6mo. Ss. 6d. 

TALES OF THE ANCIEE^T BBITISH CHUBCfi. Nevr 
and cheaper edition. By the late Ven. Archdeacon Etans, author 
of " The Rectory of Valehesd," &c. 1 9mo. ss. 6d. 

THIlTKIirG I*OB ONESELF: or, an Adrentore of the 
Carewes. Reprinted from ** The Monthly Packet." l8mo. 9a. 

THE TWO G-I7ABDIANS; or. Home in this World. By the 
Author of **The Heir of Redclyffe." Fifth edition. Crown 8to. (Is. 

THE TO WEB BUILDEBS, and THE TWO MEB- 
CHANTS. 0d. 

TINT POLLIE'S TTPS AND DOWITS. By the Author of 
" Neddie's Care." With illustrations. l6mo. Ss. 6d. 

TBXTST. By the Anthor of " Begrinnings of E¥il." i8mo. 9s. 

THE VOICES OF HABVEST. By the Right Rev. R. Milmaw, 
D.O., late Bishop of Calcutta. Fcap. Svo. 8d.) cloth, Is. 

A VILLAOE STOBT FOB VILLAGE MAIDENS. In 
Three Parts. Susan, Esther, and Dorothy } or, the Three Starts in 
Life. 18mo. 3s. 0d. 

VOICES OF CHBISTMAS. A Tale. By Lovis Sand. With 
an illustration by Dalziel. Fcap. 8to. ss. 

VOYAGE TO THE FOBTI7NATE ISLES, is.; cl.is.0d. 

WA S IT A DBEAM P or, the Spirit of EvU-speaking— and THE 
NEW OHITRCHTABD ; or, Whose wiU be the First Grave ? 
By the Author of " Amy Herbert.** is. 6d. ; paper, is. 

THE WAT THBOUGH THE DESEBT ; or, the Carsyan. 

By the Right Rev. R. Milman, D.O., late Bishop of Calcutta., Fcap. 

8vo. 0d.i cloth IS. 
WESTEBLeIOH, and OTHEB tales. By Mrs. O. J. 

PaasTON. Fcap. 8vo. 28. 0d. 
WILLIAM BLAKE ; or, the English Farmer. By the Rev. W. E. 

HsYpATM . Fcap. 8V0. Ss. 0d. 
THE WYNNES ; or. Many Men, Many Minds. A Tale of every. 

day life. Kcap 8vo. 6s^ 
THE WIDOW AND HEB SON: and other Tales. Translated 

from the German. By the late Rev. W. B. Ftowsa. l8mo. 2s. 

J. MASTERS AND CO., 78, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
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